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one's help, or else they take the help and never thank
you for it 1"

" Oh! " murmured Aunt Charlotte, " that's rather
hard."

Shelton had been growing more uneasy. He said
abruptly:

" I should do the same if I were they."

Mrs. Mattock's brown eyes flew at him; Lady
Bonington spoke to the Tims ; her ruby bracelet and
a bangle jingled.

" We ought to put ourselves in their places."

Shelton could not help a smile; Lady Bonington in
the places of the poor!

" Oh! " exclaimed Mrs. Mattock, " I put myself
entirely in their place. I quite understand their
feelings. But ingratitude is a repulsive quality."

" They seem unable to put themselves in. jour place,"
murmured Shelton; and in a fit of courage he took
the room in with a sweeping glance.

Yes, that room was wonderfully consistent, with its
air of perfect second-handedness, as if each picture,
and each piece of furniture, each book, each lady
present, had been made from patterns. They were
all widely different, yet all (like works of art seen in
some exhibitions) had the look of being after the designs
of some original spirit. The whole room was chaste,
restrained, derived, practical, and comfortable; neither
in virtue, nor in work, neither in manner, speech,
appearance, nor in theory, could it give itself away.